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\ BULY/TAYLOR. N 


b 
ILLY TAYLOR : a brifk Fourp| 
ſailor, = 2 1 f 
8 Tull of love et ſparkling airs; 

5 And all his love he did diſcover, r 

. 0 a charming lady fair. 

. But when her father came to bear i 
BEES in a paſfon he flew ſtrait, h 
bs He ſwore he wauld be Buly's ruis, 
3 and deprive him ef his. bride. n 

Four and twenty briſk: young allow) | 
| all well dreſtãt ſcatlet red; 19 
AIaſtead of Billy being married, 
pPreſt he was that very night. . 


8 Bat ſhe's in ſearch of her true lover, | 
Ander the name of Richard Cars, Wi 
1 With her bangs as white as lillies | 
3 MF. All beſinear'd with pitch and tar. We 
| oe It N age when ana Was 3 Kir. 
3 - the on the dec among the Teſt, 
A The ſilken twiſt flew from her jacket 
| And diſcloſed her milk white breaft 
8 3 * * ONS: he Rood much 4955 
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Gig what: wind has brought you. 

-. 0 WES 5 2 ff. | 
bn come in 5 of my true lover, 
whom you preſt the other year. 
Lady fair who is your lover, 

tell to me what is his name: 
Pe ſaid they call him Billy Taylor, 
whom you preſt from andy bay. 18 
. Eilty Taylor is „our true love, 

He's married in the Iſle of man, ; | 125 
I you'll riſe early i in the morning a. 
you'll fpy him walking by che : 

ſtrand. 
She role early in the morning 3 
q juſt by the break of day, ys 
bere ſhe fpy'd bold Billy nen 1 
walking wich! his lady ga 1 NY 
the cal@-for ſword and Sitot then, vB ; 
Andit was brought at her ee, 
nd there ſhe ſhot bold Billy 2 8 3 
r, vich his bride at his right hand. -. 


1 \ 


hen the Captain came to hear ic, 7 85 1 
highly pleas'd for what ihe*d done, 8 1 74, 9 
Tos le immediately made ber comm. F. 
ir- der? „„ 
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1 a 175 d me once more to the 6. 


25 "OP: 4 TY by 
Sea 
The Inſulted Sailor. e 


hen the money is all gope, 
That I ga in' d in the wars, 
And fortune ſeems n on my 
=. 
What matters my zeal, 
Or my honoured icars, 


Since indifference ſtands in each gate 


The face that did ſhine, <= © 
When my purſe was well lin'd, 


Now ſhews different aſpect to me; 


But when I could Nenn 
But ingratitude find, 


thought me unwiſe, 
Jo repiue at my lot. 


\ 


125 Or to bear with cool looks | on the 


e 
801 1 packt up my ee 
Remnants had got, 


And a trifle alas was my gore. 


A handkerchief held all 
The treaſure I had got, 


on a — on my N erkuser, 


? 


50 Tridge'd me along 4* 1 2 


Wd | Till 1 joined wien Come jovi ſhips.” 


Crew. * 45 
I vow if once more 4 PEN 
e, I could take her in tcp, % 
s, I ſhould let thoſe unprateſul ſee; 
7 That the turbulent waves, 


And the billows could ſhow _ 
More kindneſs. than they GE done 
ye . | 
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De Brazier 's Daugt ter. 


Braziers daughter who red 


3 pretty tory you mall hear - 7 a 
And up to London ſhe would go 
to ſeck for ſervice —_— thall, | 
know, _ a 
Her maſter having one only fo ? 
ſweet Betſy's heart he fairly won ; 
Swearing by all the 8 5 
tis you ſweet. e „ 
25 ore. | 8 
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| Vis mother happen'd for to hens... 2 
-Iwhich diew his heart into a ſnare. 
Bat ton ſhe contrived Betſy away 
Lo be a ſlave in virginia 
On mo..day morning the aroſe. | 
ſaying ſweet Betſy pack up your, 
_ eloaths. 
And go with me for a day or two 
ſome of our relations for to view 
Thy rode till they came to a lea. 
| port town | 
the (lips was failing 1 in the "LOAD 
But now ſweet Betſy's on the ſeas. 
a failing for,new Barbary 
They hir'd a boat along- ide bey. 
„„ went 
ſweet Betty ſails with diſcontent, 


But poor Fetſy ſhe is an the main 
=  -, never ta return again 


5 n a feu days after ie did return 
3 But where is Betſy, tell me I pray 
RR © ſon O ſon I plainly ſee 


your welcome mother ſays the ſor , 


that ſhe ſo long behind doth Ray 
how great your love is for Betſy; 
I% But of all ſuch thoughts you 29255 1 
- refrain 


5 . 8 "mw on the mains 
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No kind of muſic would make 
| him glad 


Uefleep'd he fnmber'd he oft-timts : 


would cry 
for you ſweet Betſy for you die, 
In à few days after 5 5 ſon was dead 
; they wrang their hands and ſhook , 
: their heads _ 
Crying if my ſon he would Hive a- 
e 
1d lend for Betty Eine. o'er the 
main 1 2 
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| BONNY BET of ABERDEEN: | 


How ſweet. the bloomin g bloſſom 
Say. 

How ſweet's the time will paſs a y. 
Wien bouny Bet of Arerdects N 
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| Whene' er I fit beneath the ſhade, 
* wander . er the lea; a 
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"To meet the charming village maid, 
Who kiidly ſmiles e dn me. 


More ſweeter than the violet roſe, a 
The blitheſt laſs that trips the 
3 | 

rn follow her where'er me goes, i 

_ My Bonny Bet of Aberdeen. 
ö _ whene' er! fit, &c, 


She vows ſhe loves but me alone, : 
And | believe her ſparkling Cen, 
Tlong for to unite in one, 
With Bonny Bet of aberdeen · 4 
Whene'er-1 ſit, &c. 


Dur weddi ing day we'll crown with 3 
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53 i 
W ter ymphs and "EN dance 
„ t fro 
1 hen I {hall be a happy boy, 
When bles'd with Bet of Abcr-. 
5 S OE. h 
e | When er I ke, 8th 


